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TheT rttgedie of Richard T>. of 

Edward will not be tied to his brothers wills. 

Qjue My LbrdLdo me btu right, and you muff conflATc, 
Before it pleaf dc his highncfleto aduauce 
My Hate to title bps Qufcfenc, 

That I wasnotiguobleinmybirth. ~ 

Edv, Forbear* my Loue, to fa woe vpon their frownes, 
For thee they muff obay,nay fha II obay', 

Atid it they lookc forfauour at iny hands. 

Mont. My Lord, heere is the melTcnger rcturnde from 

(Fraunce 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Edw. Now firra,What letters, or what newes? 

Mef. No letters my Lordjand fuch newcs.as without your 
Highneflefpetiall pardon,I dare not relate. 

Edw. We pardon theejand as neere as thou canft,tell rae 
What faid Lewis to our letters? 

cPldef. Ac my departure thefe were his verie wordes. 

Go tell falie Edwardfny fuppofed King, 

1 hat Lewis of FrauticC is fending ouer Maskers , 

T oreudlit with him and his new bride. 

Eu.. IsLewis fo braue?belike he thinkes me henry. 

But whatiaide Lady 'Bonato the/e wrongs/ 1 {(horcly, 

Mtf. fell him(quoth fhejirt hope hee'l prouc a widdower 
lie weare the willow garland for his lake, 

Ed. She had the wrong indeedjfhe could fay litle lcfTe: 
But what faid Henries Quecne ? for as I heare fhc was then in 
place. 

McfTe 11 him(quoth lhe)my mourning weedes be doneS 
And i am readieto put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike Ihc meanes to plaie the eMnttzpn. 

But what laid Warwick? to thefe iniuries? 

Mef He more incenfed then the reft my Lord, 

T ell him(qtjoth he)thac he hath done me wrong. 

And therefore He vnerowne him er’t be long. 

ih£jBa,Durfl die traitour breath out fuch proud words? 
Butl w ill aime me to preuent the worff. 
but w har/is Warwick? friends with ^/Margaret? 

Mef. I my good Lord, they are fo linkt in fricndfhipp^ 
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7 orke t and Henrie the fixt . 

That young Prince £ dvvard marries Warvvick?s daughter, 
0a . T he eiderfbelike Clarence fhali haue the younger? 

All you that loue me, and EVarwick?, follow me. 

£ xit Clarence .and Sommerfit. 
Sd Clarence find Sommer [ct feed, to Warwick?* 

What faie you brother Ricbard t vtHl you Hand to vs? v 

gio. l,niy Lord, in defpight of all that fhal with (land yous 
For why hath nature made me halt down right. 

But that J fhould be valient and Hand to it?. 

For if! would, I cannot run away. 

£d. Penbrook?,%o raifean armic prefently. 

Pitch vp my Tentjfor in thefield this night, 

1 raeane to reft J and on the morrow morne, 
lie march to incet proud Wanvicke,ctc he land 
Thoieftragling troopes.which he hadi got in Frauncc: 

But ere I goc <ddt ontague and HaUings , 

You of all the rdf are neercfl alied 
In bloud to Warwick?;diedoie tell me, if 
You fauour him more then me 9 br not? 

Spcake rnilie/or I had rather haue you open enemies. 

Then hollow friendes. 

Mon . So God helpe Montague ,a$ he proues true. 

Hrf.hnd Hajhngs.ashc fauours Edwards caufe. 

£d.lt fhali fufficetcome dien,lcts march away. 

Exeunt Omnes « 

£ nter Warwick?, and Oxtnford,with Sonldiers. 

War.T ruff me my Lords, all hitherto goes well, 
f he common people by numbers 1 warme to vs. 

But lee. where Sommer/et and Clarence comes, 
opeake fiiddcnly my Lords, are we all friends. 
fih.Feare not that my Lord. 

VYar Then gentle Clarence welcome vnto Warwick?, 

And w'dcomc Sommer/et. I hold it cowardife, 

1 o rdf miilrufffull, where a noble heart: 
riadipaund an open hand, in figne of loue. 

f might I diinke that Cltrenc ^Edwards brother, 
were but a faigngd friend to our proceedings: 
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